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close to the ground, till they reached the latticed
cage of the lift running down the long well in the
centre of the block.

The lift of course was at the bottom, but they
managed to clamber down the lattice work inside
the cage till they stood on the roof of the elevator
itself. Here they found themselves blocked, but
luckily Cyril discovered a doorway opening from the
cage of the lift on to a sort of entresol just above
the ground floor. Through this they reached a pas-
sage, which they crossed, the little boy being half-
stifled by the smoke; then they made their way
through one of the rooms opposite, and finally,
clambering out of the window, found themselves on
the top of the verandah which ran all along in front
of the ground floor, between it and the garden.

Thence it was easy enough to swarm down one
of the pillars and reach the garden itself; but even
there the heat was intense, and the danger, when the
walls should fall, very considerable. So Cyril tried
to conduct his charge round the end first of one,
then of the other wing; but in both cases the flames
had burst through, and the narrow, overhung passages
were quite impassable. Finally they took refuge in
one of the pleasure boats which were moored to the
steps of the quay at the side of the garden next
the lake, and, casting loose, rowed out on to the
water.